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pared to say."l Notwithstanding his natural reserve his manners were pleasing, and his conversation, although best when but one or two were present, must have been engaging and impressive even in the constraint and inconsequence of general talk. Upon women, especially in these last years, his Voice and look had a magical power, although this was probably only the extraordinary charm peculiar to the Virginia society in which he was bred; and, on his side, Foe had long indulged a habit of idealizing women and worshiping them in secret. An attachment of this sort he had formed for Mrs. Francis Sargent Osgood (a poetess of thirty and the wife of an American artist}, who on publishing her first volume, seven years before, in London had been taken up as a,prot&ff£e by Mrs, Norton. Poe hacl noticed her verses many times with great favor, and in his New York lecture, especially, eulogized her in warm terms; Shortly after this latter incident Willis one day handed her "The Haven," with the author's request for her judgment on it, and for an introduction to herself. She assented, and a few days later Poe called at the Astor House to see her.
" I shall never forget," she wrote,(t the morning when I was summoned to the drawing-room by Mr. Willis to receive Mm. "With his proud and beautiful head erect, his dark eyes flashing with the electric light of feeling and of thought, a peculiar, an inimitable blending of i (Fonts, ii. 65.-
